SIBERIAN    FOXTROT
exhausted, but you would not stop.5 Words failed me.
He noticed there was some misunderstanding, "Don't tell
me5—he burst into a roar of laughter—'don't tell me you
waited for me to finish, while I got almost cramps in my
fingers, hoping you would stop any moment? Honestlv,
tovarich journalist, I did not know you bourgeois men were so
hypocritical to go on dancing with a girl when you did not
enjoy it any longer? It was my wife you were dancing with,
How could I stop supplying you with the music? All my
comrades would have reprimanded me most severely and
charged me with jealousy if I5 responsible for the entertain-
ment—had failed in my duty to supply a guest from abroad
with all the comfort he wanted.' We promised each other
not to tell Masha anything when she came back with the
lemonade.
My next partner, self-chosen this time, was a girl of
nineteen—Claudia by name. She was laughing whenever
I saw^ her. While we were discussing women's rights in the
Soviet Union, she suddenly asked me: cCan you guess what
my job is?5
To pay a compliment to her emancipation, I suggested:
"Chief of Igarka's fire brigade.3
'Missed5, she smiled, 'much more important!5
'Head of the Radio Station?'
cOh, that would be nothing—any girl can do that!5
I gave up.
'Registrar5! she screamed. *I am responsible for all
marriages, deaths, divorces and births in this greatest Polar
city of the world. If you want to marry anybody here, it's
I who have to help you. My figures of production are rising
continuously. I have an average of 5 weddings, 1*3 divorces,
6 births and 4 deaths a day. And I can say that I am a very
influential person. Since I took over, the number of
divorces has rapidly fallen, and births to the couples I joined
have increased by 17 per cent. I am an element of stability
in the social structure of Soviet Russia.9
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